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persecution and I nave to re LANDING OF THE PILGRIMS.And now I twist a garland for that de than sne mechanically opened herWhat is this
ncoarSgementortBoae who think that our

times monopolize all the abominations of
the age. One minute after Adam got out-ld- o

of paradise be was just like you, O
manl Ono step after Eve left the gate she

Grant' "TTa see, 1 was with him at tho
tima"

"In Washington?
"Yes. In Washington and in tlx

White House, with him and Lincoln.''
"Is it true that Lincoln quoted a story

about Captain Bob Shorty and the.
Mackerel brigade from the Orpheus C.
Kerr papers to your father at that meet-
ing?" I asked.

"Very likely, though I don't remem-
ber. The story that I do remember hear-
ing him tell my father that day waa
about Jocko. Jocko was the commander
of an army of monkeys in a monkey war,
and he was always sure that if his tail
waa a little longer he could end the
monkey war. So he kept asking the au-

thorities of the monkey republic for mora
of a tail. They got other monkey tails
and spliced them on his. His spliced tail
got too long to drag after him, and they
wound it around his body. Still he
wanted more, and they wound his spliced
tail about his shoulders. Finally it got
so heavy that it broke his back. Mr.
Lincoln applied the story to the cases of
generals who were always calling for
more men and never did anything with
them. " McClure's Magasine.

Bhrnbs For Shady Places.
The fragrant bush honeysuckle does

finely in such a place. The flowering;
raspberry grows in the greatest abun-
dance wild in hollow and moderately
damp places in woods. Snowberry and
red Indian currant bushes do nicely in
shady places; so do common privets.

to receive her daughter, crying, "Yea; I
will marry Courtalin," and goon after,

No; I will not!" But the "I will
not!" became more and more rare.

M. de Courtalin was model of tact
of kindness and of resignation, He
waited, always in black, always button-
ed, with inexhaustible patience. Mamma
was Invariably engaged with Mme, de
Courtalin.

At last the 17th of May arrived. It
was tacitly understood that upon that
evening I would say yes to the patient
lover, and the engagement would be
formally announced before all the world.
I was restless all day and glad when 1 1

o'clock in tho evening found mamma
and me at the home of lime, de Ver-nieu- x,

who wag giving a great balL
As I entered I became suddenly aware

that I waa the center of attraction. A
line had formed itself on either side,
and little ohs I of surprise and ahs I of ad-

miration went deep into my heart
M de Courtalin came up to us. He

wanted to ask my hand for all the
waltzes, for all the quadrilles, for all
the evening, for all my Ufa

I answered: "Later on. Presently. I
feel a little fatigued."

My eyes roamed listlessly over the ball
room and perceived, with a start; two
other eyes, fixed, settled upon me two
eyes that I kntfw well, but found it dif-
ficult to recognize, so big had they
grown in that concentrated, wondering
look.

Saddenly their owner arose and turn-
ed toward ma A glance aside showed
me Courtalin slowly and laboriously
making his way toward me from anoth-
er corner. My cousin looked at the same
time and saw him.

Then it became a race between the
two men. Gontran intrepidly cut
through all the waltzers, but he reached
me before Courtalin. He came up to me
precipitately. Ho caught my hand; ho
put his arm about ma

Wo danced gayly, wildly, furiously.
What a waltz I Ho said to me: "I love
yon; I love you! You are grace and
beauty itself. There is not another wom-
an here hadf so lovely I And it is I who
shall marry you! Do yon hear? I, and
none other!"

"Ah, my dear, if you had not come
tonight, my engagement to M. de Cour-
talin would have been officially an-

nounced tomorrow."
"Yes, but I have come, and I am here

holding you fast I have discovered that
there is not another woman like you. I
love you!"

"Slower, slower, I pray you. I am
falling. Everything is turning around.
Stop!"

"No, no; we shall not stop. If we
stop, your mother will stop us, and I
have more to say to you much mora
Swear that you will be my wifa "

"Yes; I swear it But enough
enough"

He held me so tightly, and his face
was pressed so close to my face, his lips
so closo to mine, that I grew suddenly
faint and slipped down into his arms.

The next day our engagement was an-

nounced. The waltz had created a scan-

dal. It was imperativa Milwaukee
Sentinel.

A Story Lincoln Told Grant.
Chronologically the talk had come to

Grant's journey east to assume goneral
command and his first meeting with
Lincoln. "Did he give you his impres-
sion of Lincoln when he returned from
that interview?" I asked.

".Not exactlv. " answered Colonel

FOUR YEARS SAJSS
grade Wheels, sod not a complaint
about material of workmanship.
What better recommend csnaCom-fUTluv-
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Most all kinds of trailing honeysuckles
thrive in the shade so far as growing;
well is concerned; so do trailing roses
like Wichuraiana nitida and lucida grow
in the shade. In dry, somewhat shady
ravines barberry bushes, sweet fern and
wax myrtle are at home, and in the bet-
ter ground mahonia shrub, yellow root
and evergreen euonymus should thrive.
Then there are mountain laurel, wild
rhododendrons, blueberry and upland
huckleberry bushes, maple leaved vibur-
num and lots of others. ,

Mother Have You a Baby?
If so, get from your druggist to-i- ay for 25

cts, a bottle of Dr. Hand's Colic Cure. Every
baby often has distressing colic Dr. Hand's
Colic Cure gives immediate relief by remov-

ing wind from the stomach and quieting toe
nerves, giving restful sleep. Mother, think
of the worry and anxiety this saves you. If
your baby is teething, Dr. Hand's Teeing
Lotion for 25 cents soothes and relieves all
pain. Sold by all drnggifits.

A Berlin bird fancier diea lately of a
peculiar form of consumption contracted
in consequence of receiving into his nos-
trils parasites common to canary birds.

A university institute of physiology
and an institute designed especially for
carrying on electrobiological researches
have been founded at Brussels by M. Sal-va- y,

a wealthy Belgian.
A granite fountain is to be erected in

front of Cooper Union, New York city, the
gift of Mrs. .Marie Guise Newcomb, the
artist, who raised the necessary money by
selliua one of her woman.

Chamberlain's Eye and Skin Ointment
Is a certain cure for Chronic Sore Eyes,

Granulated Eye Lids, Sore Kipples, Piles,
Eczema, Tetter, Salt Rheum and Scald Head,
25 cents per box. For sale by druggists.

TO EOBSB OWNERS.
For putting a horse in a fine healthy con-

dition try Dr. Cady's Condition Powders.
They tone up the system, aid diesstion, cure
loss of appetite, relieve constipation, correct
kidney disorders and destroy worms, giving
new life to an old or over worked horse. 25
cents per package. For sale by druggists.

D. J. Humphrey, Napoleon, O.

The " DAUNTLESS "has no
superior in every point of ex-
cellence. Every wheel is fully
warranted. fW MORGAN 4Wright TIRES are used oa
all our wheels. ,

cord it fur the encouragement of all minis
ters of the gospel who are misrepresented
that if the misrepresentation be virulent
enough, and bitter enough, and continu-
ous enough, there is nothing that so wid-
ens one's field of usefulness as hostile at-
tack, if you are really doing the Lord's
work. The bigger the lie tula about me
the bigger the demand to see and hear
what I really was doing. From one stage
of eenuonlo publication to another the
work has gone on until week by week and
for about 88 years I have had the world
for my audience as no man ever had, and
today mors so than at any other time.
The syndicates Inform mo that my sermons
go now to about 85, 000,000 of people in all
lands. I mention this not is vain boast,

but as a testimony to the fact that God an-
swers prayer. Would God I had better oc-

cupied tho field and been more consecrated
to the work I May God forgive me for lack
of service In the post and double and quad-
ruple and quintuple my work in future.

In this my quarter century sermon I
record tho fact that side by side with the
procession of blessings has gone a proces-
sion of disasters. I am preaching today in
the fourth church building since I began
in this city. My first sermon was In the
old church on Schermerhorn street to an
audience chiefly of empty seats, for tho
church was almost extinguished. That
church filled and overflowing, we built a
larger church, which after two or three
yean disappeared in flame. Then we built
another church, which also in a line of fiery
secession disappeared In the same way.
Then we put up this building, and may it
stand for many years a fortress of right
eousness and a lighthouse for the storm
tossed, its gates crowded with vast assem-
blages long after we have ceased to fre-
quent them.

The Free Gospel
We have raised in this church over

for church charitable purposes dur-
ing the present pastorate, while we have
given, free of all expense, the gospel to
hundreds of thousands of strangers year
by year. I record with gratitude to God
that during this generation of 25 years I
remember but two Sabbaths that I have
missed service through anything like phys-
ical indisposition. Almost a fanatio on
the subject of physical exercise, I have
mado tho parks with which our city is
blessed the means of good physical condi-

tion. A daily walk and run in the open
air have kept me ready for work and In
good humor with all the world. I say to
all young ministers of the gospel it is easier
to keep good health than to regain it when
once lost. The reason so many good men
think tho world is going to ruin is because
their own physical condition la on the down
grade. No man ought to preach who has
a diseased liver or an enlarged spleen.
There are two things ahead of us that
ought to keep us cheerful in our work
heaven and the millennium.

And now, having come up to the twenty-f-

ifth milestone in my pastorate, I won
der how many more miles I am to travel?
Your company has been exceedingly pleas
ant, O my dear peoplo, and I would like to
march by your side until the generation
with whom we are now moving abreast
and step to step shall have Btacked arms
after the last battle. But the Lord knows
best, and we ought to be willing to stay
or go.

A Pastor's Vacation.
Most of you are aware that I propose at

this time, between the close of my twenty-fift- h

year of pastorate and before the be-
ginning of my twenty-sixt- h year, to be ab
sent for a few months In order to take a
journey around the world. I expect to sail
from San Francisco In the steamer Alo- -

medo May 81. My place here on Sabbaths
will be fully occupied, while on Mondays,
and every Monday, I will continue to
speak through the printing press In this
and other lands as heretofore. Why do I
go? To make pastoral visitation among
people whom I have never seen, but to
whom I have been permitted a long while
to administer. I want to see them in
their own cities, towns and neighborhoods.
I want to know what are their prosperi
ties, what their adversities and what their
opportunities, and so enlarge my work
and get moro adaptedness. Why do I go?

or educational purposes. I want to fresh
en my mind and heart by new scenes, new
faces, new manners and customs. I want
better to understand what are the wrongs
to be righted and the waste places to bo
reclaimed. I will put all I learn in ser
mons to be preached to you when I return.
I want to see the Sandwich Islands, not so
much in the light of modern politics as in
the light of the gospel of Jesus Christ
which has transformed them, and Samoa
and those vast realms of New Zealand and
Australia and Ceylon and India. I want
to see what Christianity has accomplished.
I want to see how the missionaries have
been lied about as living in luxury and
idleness.

I want to know whether the heathen re
ligions are really as tolerable and as com
mendable as they were represented by their
adherents in the parliament of religions at
Chicago. I want to see whether Moham
medanism and Buddhism would be a good
thing for transplantation in America, as
it has again and again been argued.
want to hear the Brahmans pray. I want
to test whether the Pacific ocean treats its
guests r than does the Atlantic.
I want to see the wondrous architecture of
India, and the Delhi and Cawnpore where
Christ was crucified in the massacre of his
modern disciples, and tho disabled Jugger
naut unwheeled by Christianity, and to see
if the Taj which the Emperor Shah Jehan
built In honor of his empress really means
any more than the plain slab we put above
our dear departed. I want to see the fields
where Havelock and Sir Colin Campbell
won tho day against tho sepoys. I want
to 6ee the world from all sides, how much
of it is in darkness, how much of it is in
light, what the Biblo means by the "ends
of the earth, and get myself ready to ap
preciate tho extent of the present to be
made to Christ as spoken of in the Psalms,
"Ask for me, and I shall give thee the
heathen for thine inheritance, and tho
uttermost parts of the earth for thy posses
sion," and so I shall bo ready to celebrate
in heaven the victories of Christ in moro
rapturous song than I could have rendered
had I nover seen the heathen abominations
before they were conquered. And so I hope
to come back refreshed, and
better equipped and to do in 10 years more
effectual work than I have done in the last
25.

A Beautiful Garland.
And now in this twenty-fift- h anniver

sary sermon I propose to do two things
first, to put a garland on tho grave of the
generation that has just passed off and
then to put a palm branch in the hand of
the generation just now coming on the
field of action, for my text is true, "One
generation passeth away, and another gen
eration cometh." Oh, how many we re
vered and honored and loved in the last
generation that quit the earth I Tears fell
at the time of their going, and dirges were
sounded, and signals of mourning were
put on, but neither tears nor dirge nor
somber veil told the half we felt. Their
going left a vacancy in our souls that has
never been filled up. We never got used
to their absence. There aro times when
the sight of something with which they
were associated a picture, or a book, or a
garment, or a staff breaks us down with
emotion, but wo bear it simply because we
have to bear it Oh, how snowy white
their hair got, and how the wrinkles mul
tiplied, and tho sight grew more dim, and
the hearing less alert, and the step moro
frail, and one day they were gone out of the
chair by the fireside, and from the plate at
the meal, and from the end of the church
pew, where they worshiped with us.
my soul, how we miss them! But let ui
console each other with the thought that
we shall meet them again in the land of

I salutation and reunion.

parted generation. It need not be costly,
perhaps just a handful of clover blossoms
from the field through which they used to
walk, or as many violets as yon could hold
between the thumb and the forefinger,
plucked out of the garden where they used
to walk in the cool of. the day. Put these
old fashioned flowers right down over the
heart that never again will ache, and the
feet that will never again be weary, and
the arm that has forever ceased to toll.
Peace, father! Peace, mother! Everlasting
peace! All that for the generation gone.

Aa Exhortation.
Bnt what shall we da with the palm

branch? That we will pnt in the hand of
the generation coming on. Yours la to be
the generation for victories. The last and
the present generations have been perfect-
ing the steam power, and the electric light,
and the electrio forces. To these will be
added transportation. It will be your mis-
sion to use all these forces. Everything is
ready now for yon to march right np and
take this world for God and heaven. Get
your heart right by repentance and the
pardoning grace of the Lord Jesus, and
your mind right by elevating books and
pictures, and your body right by gymnasi-
um and field exercise and plenty of ozone,
and by looking as often as you can upon
the face of mountain and of sea. Then
start In God's name start! And hero Is
the palm branch. From conquest to con-
quest move right on and right up. You
will soon have the whole field for yourself.
Before another 85 years have gone, we will
be out of the pulpits, and the offices, and
the stores, and the factories, and the benev-
olent Institutions, and you will be at the
front Forward into the battle! If God be
for you, who can be against you? "He that
spared not his own Son, but delivered him
up for us all, how shall ho not with him
also freely give us all things?"

And as for us who are now at the front,
having put tho garland on tho grave of the
last generation and having put the palm
branch in the haA of tho coining genera-
tion, we will cheer each other in the re-

maining onsets and go into the shining
gate somewhere about the same time, and
greeted by the generation that has pre-
ceded us we will have to wait only a little
while to greet the generation that will
come after us. And will not that bo glori-
ous? Three generations in heaven together

the grandfather, the son and the grand-
son, the grandmother, the daughter and
the granddaughter. And so with wider
range and keener faculty we shall realize
the full significance of the text, "One gen
eration passcth away, and another genera-
tion cometh."

Baranoff Castle and Its History.
Baranoff castlo was in Sitka and was

built upon an eminence commanding an
excellent view of the town and harbor. In
appearance it bore no resemblance to a
castle, but looked very much like a coun-
try hotel. Baranoff castle and the island
upon which it was built derived their name
from the Russian Governor Baranoff, who
in the early part of the century lived thero
and ruled tho people with a tyranny simi-
lar to that enforced in Siberia. Under
Baranoff 's rule and that of his predecessor
the island and the old castle were the
scenes of many contests for supremacy as
well as of festivities, in which persons of
royal blood participated.

Tho governorship of that portion of all
Russia was considered a great reward, and
in turn many nobles ruled and were pro-
vided with plenty to make their life one
of luxury. The old banquet hall of the
castle was the scene of many entertain
ments given in extravagant style in honor
of visiting celebrities.

Twenty years ago Lady Franklin, then
80 years old, visited the island, searching
for some trace of her missing husband, Sir
John. William H. Seward, upon his re-

tirement as secretary of state, also spent
several days upon the Island, viewing with
his own eyes the great territory which
through his and Senator Charles Sumner's
efforts was secured for this country by
peaceable means. In the fall of 1807 many
noted personages stood upon tho balcony
of the old castle and witnessed the replac-
ing of tho eagles of the czar with the stars
and stripes. By that act 680,000 square
miles of territory became the property of
the United States, the consideration being
2 cents per acre. San Francisco Chron-
icle,

Japs Straightening Their Eyes.
"The Japanese have become so progress

ive in their Ideas and so set in their deter
mination to get a position in the van of
Caucasian civilization that they are even
resorting to artifices to rid themselves of
the most distinctive physiognomical fea
ture of their Mongolian origin the slant
eye," said R. M. Henry. "A friend of
mine, who is a surgeon, is doing a rushing
business in Tokio at straightening the eyes
of the Japs. So large has his novel busl
ness grown since he went there two years
ago that he has induced a number of his
old classmates to join him in Japan. Most
of them were doing little or nothing at
their profession in this country, but I hear
that they are all getting rich in the mika-
do's capital.

"The operation forstraightenlng the slant
in the Jap's eye is described by my friend
as very simple and comparatively pain-
less. It is confined exclusively to the ex
terior corner of the eyelids. The surgeon's
sharp little blade is inserted undor that
part of the lid near the slant an almost
Infinitesimal sjitis made, a fine silk thread
stitches tho parts together, and, presto
change, the Jap arises from tho surgeon's
chair a happy man, for his eyes are as
straight as those of any white man that
walks the earth." St. Louis Republic.

Character In an Old Glove.
It is perhaps worth noticing that a new

use has been found for old gloves. All
who may be smitten with a psychological
mania that chiromancy, capuology,scarpol- -

ogy and graphology have separately or col
lectively failed to satisfy have now before
them a new oracle known as manicology
All they have to do Is to send a pair of old
gloves and a few postage stamps to the
manlcologist, and this enterprising gentle-
man will help them to "know where they
aro. ' ' Your manlcologist is a clever fellow.
He claims that after gloves have got thor
oughly set to the shape of tho hands they
have become documents bearing witness to
their wearer's character, disposition and
"prospects in life" documents written in
a sort of universal and yet mysterious lan
guage, with which only tho manlcologist
Is as yet acquainted. Lady s Pictorial.

Suicides In Europe.
There aro moro suicides in Germany in

proportion to the population than any oth
er European country. The yearly average
for somo years past has been 2.71 to every
10,000 of population. In D ranee, Austria,
England ana Italy tho overage percentage
for the same period has been 1.87, 1.68, .76
and .46 respectively toevery 10,000 of pop
ulation. In the Austrian army there is an
average of 12.58 suicides toevery 10,000
men: in Germany, a.iJ; Italy, 4; a ranee.
8.83 and England, 2. 09. Chicago Tribune.

Deserving Praise
"We are desiring to say to our citizens

that for years we have been Belling Dr.
King's New Discovery for Consump-
tion, Dr. Kings New Life Pills, Buck-len- 's

Arnica Salve and Electric Bitters
and have never bandied remedies that
sell so well, or that have given such
universal satisfaction. We do not hes-

itate to guarantee them every time,and
we stand ready to refund the purchase
price, if satisfactory results do
not follow their use.' These remedies
have won their great , popularity
purely on their merits.

D. J. Humphrey, Druggist.

When the sound of creaking cordage
Ceases and the gangway', down.

O'er U troop lb folks from Sweden
To a land to them an known.

Ask what place they want to go to,
"Vanta gota Mtnne sotal"
Emlling girls with yellow hair.

Dub of red in either cheek.
Bine ered, plump and very fair,

Scarlet lipped, expression meek
Lordl Since Sweden's sent her quota
I "vanta gota Minne eotar

-r-hiiip L. Barker in Chicago Record.

WALTZED HER AWAY.

All society was agreed upon one point
that for me there were bnt two suit

able fiances my cousin Gontran, the
duke de Lannis, and the Duke de Cour-
talin,

I saw him at the ball of the De
Fresnes. He did me the honor to danoe
three times with me, and I went home
absolutely intoxicated with joy. Bnt
the joy was of short duration, for the
next day he said to his brother, who
told his sister, who told me:

It seems that I am to marry my
cousin Marceline. Last evening I was
literally thrown into her arms. Out of
pure goodness of soul I took pity on the
poor little schoolgirl and danced with
her three times. But there must be no
more of it I have not yet had enough
of life. Besides I know of nothing more
ridiculous than marriage between cous
ins."

But that was not all. He also said to
Robert, "I saw her in evening dress last
night for the first time, and sho is so
ihin."

That night, after Gabriello had told
me all this, I disrobed before the mirror
and studied my poor little shoulders
with their great hollows and had a fit
of weeping. Mamma came in tho middle
of it

My angel, what is it?" Sho took me
in her arms.

But I could not speak. The tears
choked me. "My treasure, you pain ma
Speak, dearest"

Then, to reassure her, I managed to say
between my sobs: "It is because I am
thin, mammal Gontran, lost evening,
thought I was so thin!"

Thereupon mamma began to laugh.
She told me that at 17 she was much
thinner than I and she assured me very
solemnly that I would certainly develop.

That winter of my first season mamma
took me to a dozen great affairs, bnt
they were occasions of mourning and
sorrow, for Gontran was not thera

He did not want to marry. He even
told me so. I did not know then that
this was by order of my mother.

One day about 4 o'clock in the afte-
rnoonit was the second day of June-ma- mma

came into my room with a look
on her face that was new to me, "My
child, " she said, "my child."

She had no need to say more. I un-
derstood. All tho evening before at the
Prince de Vearn's M. de Courtalin had
been with me, and the next morning his
mother had told mamma that her son
knew of nothing more beautiful than my
face.

Mamma tried to make me listen to
reason. If I refused him, I threw away
a splendid chance. The Duke de Courta-
lin was the mark at which all the ma-
ternal guns were pointed. Great name,
great position, great fortune.

For me, I had bnt one word to oppose
to all these just and proper remarks
(iontran! Gontran! Gontran or the con
vent, and the most severe convent at
that; CarmeL

M. de Courtalin was perfection. I
listened to his praise all the afternoon
and hated him. The more he was eulo-
gized the more I turned from him. With
Gontran I could be quite at my ease, for
he never impressed one with his superi-
ority. I knew but little, but my igno-
rance, compared with bis, was erudi-
tion.

Mme. de Courtalin had called to ask
my hand for her faultless son. I do not
know what mamma said to her after my
refusal. I only know that I was left for
awhile in peace.

And where was Gontran through the
long summer? Making a tour of the
world very quietly and quite at his ease.

I learned afterward that this also was
mamma's doing; that when he was in
Japan he had brought me a number of
lovely little things, placed in a tiny case
that bore my name. The case had been
sent to mamma, but I had never seen it

All that year one name was sounded in
my ears Courtalin, Courtalin, always
Courtalin. He had all the virtues under
heaven. My determination began to
weaken, I say it to my shame.

After all, what advantage there was
in being a married woman! Absolute
freedom would be accorded ma Then the
thought of being a duchess was not dis-

pleasing.
All winter mamma displayed perfect

taste and exquisite sweetness. She never
urged, never tormented ma I know,
however, that she said to her friend,
Mme. do Nelly: "My dear, she will
yield before the 20th of Juna It must
be."

On that date we left Paris for Aisles--

Bains.

And I did not continue to say no with
the savage energy of last year. I only
awaited Gontran's return. I knew that
he would reach Paris on the 2d or 8d of
April. The following day he would cer-
tainly come to see us.

And so it happened. He called about
2 o'clock, before mamma had quite com-

pleted her toilet I was alone. I ran to
him.

"Ah, Gontran, how happy I am to
see you!"

And I kissed him without ceremony.
He kissed me in return, was very much
affected and began to speak such gentle,
kind words that my heart melted. He
found me a new creatura I was no
longer thin. I had grown taller and
fuller.

But just then mamma came in, then
papa and then my brother Georga An
odious conversation regarding the merits
of English and French boats followed
how th" Frojvjh boats made better time,
how the food on them was bo much
finer, and so on. It was so enjoyable I

It was not until three days after that
we met him again, by accident, but he
was no longer himself. He was icy. His
good morning was icy; the shake of his
hand was icy; his words Icy. He was
awkward and embarrassed. He quickly
lost us in the crowd and reappeared no
mora

I returned to throw myself once more
into the arms of my mother and cry out,
"Yes; I shall marry De Courtalin"

How many times between that and
the 17th of May did I repeat the opera
tion! It came to be a settled thing that
bo sooner did jnamma gee .mo sniwt

i just like yon, O woman I All the fault
and Ticca are many times centenarians.
Yea, the cities Sodom, Gomorrah, Pom
peii, Hcrculancum, Heliopolis and ancient
Memphis were aa much worse than our
modern cities as you might expect from
the fact that the modern cities have some
what yielded to the restraints of Christian-
ity, while thoso ancient cities were not
limited in their abominations.

Dora at the Right Time.
Yea, that generation which passed off

within the lost 25 years had their bereave-
ments, their temptations, their struggles,
their disappointments, their successes,
their failures, their gladnesses and their
gricrs, like these two generations now in
sight, that in advance and that following.
But the 83 years between 1809 and 1894
how much they saw I How much they
discovered) How much they feltl Within
that time have been performed tho miracles
of the telephone and the phonograph.
From tho observatories other worlds have
been seen to heave In sight Six presi-
dents of the United States have been inau-
gurated. Transatlantic voyage abbreviat-
ed from 10 days to 6 H- - Chicago and New
York, once three days apart now only 84
hours by the vestibule limited. Two addi-
tional railroads have been built to the Pa-
cific. Franco has passed from monarchy
to republicanism. Many of tho cities have
nearly doubled their populations. During
that generation the chief surviving heroes
of the civil war have gone into the encamp-
ment of the grave. The chief physicians,
attorneys, orators, merchants, have passed
off the earth or are in retirement waiting
for transition. Other men In editorial
chairs, in pulpits, in governors' mansions,
in legislative, senatorial and congressional
halls.

There are not 10 men or women on
the earth now prominent who were promi-
nent 25 years ago. The crew of this old
ship of a world is all changed. Others at
the helm, others on tho "lookout," others
climbing tho ratlines. Tlmo is a doctor
who with potent anodyne has put an entire
generation into sound sleep. Time, like
another Crom well, has roughly prorogued
parliament and with lconoclasm driven
nearly all tho rulers except one queen from
their high places. So far as I observed
that generation, for tho most part they did
their best Ghastly exceptions, but so far
as I knew them they did quite well, and
many of thorn gloriously well. They were
born at the right timo, and they died at
the right time. They left tho world better
than they found it. We aro indebted to
them for tho fact that they prepared the
way for our coming. Eighteen hundred
and ninety-fou- r reverently and gratefully
salutes 1809. One generation passeth
away, and another generation Cometh. "

An Anthem.
There are fathers and mothers hero

whom I baptized in their infancy. There
is not one person in this church's board of
session or trustees who was hero when I
camo. Hero and thero in this vast assem
bly is one person who heard my opening
sermon In Brooklyn, but not more than
ono person in every 500 now present Of
the 17 persons who gave me a unanimous
call when I came only three, I believe, are
living.

But this sermon is not a dirge. It is an
anthem. While this world is appropriate
as a temporary stay, as an eternal res!
dence it would be a dead failure. It would
bo a dreadful sentence If our race were
doomed to remain hero 1,000 winters and
1,000 summers. God keeps us here Just
long enough to give us an appetite for
heaven. Had we been born in celestial
realms we would not have been able to ap
preciate the bliss. It needs a good many
rough blasts in this world to qualify us to
properly estimate the superb climate of
that good land where it Is never too cold
or too hot, too cloudy or too glaring.
Heaven will bo more to us than to thoso
supernal beings who were never tempted
or sick or bereaved or tried or disap
pointed. So you may well take my text
out of tho minor key and set it to somo
tune in tho major key, "One generation
passcth away, and another generation
comcth.

Nothing can rob us of the satisfaction
that uncounted thousands of tho genera
tion just past were converted, comforted
and harvested lor heaven by this church.
whether in the present building or the
three preceding buildings in which they
worshiped. The two great organs of tho
previous churches went down in the mem
orablo fires, but tho multitudinous songs
they led year after year were not recalled
or injured. There Is no power in earth or
hell to kill a halleluiah. It is impossible
to arrest a bosamia. What a satisfaction
to know that thero are many thousands in
glory on whoso eternal welfare this church
wrought mightily! Nothing can undo that
work. They have ascended, the multitudes
who served God in that generation. That
chapter is gloriously ended. But that gen
eration has left its impression upon this
generation.

A sailor was dying on shipboard, and he
said to his mates: "My lads, I can only
think of ono passage of scripture, The
soul that sinneth, It shall die, ' and that
keeps ringing in my ears. 'Tho soul that
sinneth, it shall die.' Can't you think of
something elso in the Biblo to choer me
up?" Well, sailors are kind, and they tried
to think of some other passage of Scripture
with which to console their dying com
rade, but they could not. Ono of them
said: "Let us call up tho cabin boy. His
mother was a Christian, and I guess he
has a Bible." The cabin boy was called
up, and the dying sailor asked him if he
had a Bible. Ho said, "Yes." But ho
could not exactly find it, and the dying
sailor scolded him and said, Am t you
ashamed of yourself not to read your Bi
ble?" So tho boy explored the bottom of
his trunk and brought out the Bible, and
his mother had marked a passage that
just fitted the dying sailor's case, "The
blood of Jesus Christ, his Son, cleanseth
from all sin." That helped the sailor to
dio in peace. So one generation helps an-
other, and good things written or said or
done aro reproduced long afterward.

' God's Answer to Prayer.
During tho passing of the last genera-

tion some peculiar events have unfolded.
Ono aay whilo resting at Sharon Springs,
N. Y. I think it was in 1870, tho year
after my settlement in Brooklyn and
whilo walking in tho park of that place, I
found myself asking tho question: ''I won-
der if there is any special mission for mo
to execute in this world? If there is,
may God show it to mo." There soon
came upon me a great desire to preach tho
gospel through tho secular printing press.
I realized that tho vast majority of people,
even in Christian lands, never enter a
church, ond that it would bo an opportu-
nity of usefulness infinite if that door of
publication were opened. And so I re-

corded that prayer in a blank book and
offered the prayer day in and day out until
the answer come, though in a way differ-
ent from that which I had expected, for it
came throush the misrcnroaeutatlon and

If King Solomon was alive he would now
ssy : "Go to the traveling man, learn his ways
and be wise." Mr. 0. W. Battell, a Cincin
nati traveling man representing the Qneen
City Printing Ink Co., after suffering in
tensely for two or three days with lnmeness
of the sholder, resulting from rheumatism.
completely cured it with two applications of
Chamberlain's Pain Balm. This remedy is
gaining a wide reputation for its prompt
cures of rheumatism, lame' back, sprains,
swellings, and lameness. 60 cent bottles
are for sale by D. J. Humphrey, Napoleon,
Qbj0a im

anyhow
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AT THE TABERNACLE.

REV. DR. TALMAGE PREACHES AN EL--,

OQUENT ANNIVERSARY SERMON.

A Discourse Appropriate to the Genenv-tlon- s

Past, Present and Those to Come.
The Distinguished Pastor Announces the
Scope of His Coming Vacation.

Brooklyn, May 6. This wag a great
day in tho iistory of the Brooklyn Taber-
nacle The figures in flowers back of the
platform, 1809 and 1894, indicated Rev.
Dr. Talniago's time of coming to Brooklyn
and tho present celebration, and were in-

troductory to tho great meetings in honor
of Dr. Talmage's pastorate to tako place
on tho folowing Thursday and Friday,
presided over by the mayor of the city and

of tho Navy General Tracy,
and to bo participated in by senators and
governors and prominent men from north,
south, east and west. The subject of the
6ermon today was "Tho Generations," tho
text being Ecclcsiastcs i, 4, "One genera-
tion passcth away, and another generation
Cometh."

According to tho longevity of people in
their particular century has a generation
been called 100 years, or 60 yoars, or 80
years. By common consent in our nine-
teenth century a generation is fixed at 25
years.

The largest procession that ever moved
Is tho procession of years, and the greatest
army that ever marched is tho army of
generations. In each generation there are
about nine full regiments of days. These
9, 125 days in each generation march with
wonderful precision. They never break
ranks. They never ground arms. They
never pitch tents. They never halt They
are never off on furlough. They camo out
of the eternity past, and they move on to
ward the eternity future. They cross rivers
without any bridge or boats. The 600 in
mortals of the Crimea dashing into them
cause no confusion. They move as rapidly
at midnight ns at midnoon. Their haver
sacks are full of good bread and bitter
aloes, clusters of richest vintage and bot
tles of agonizing tears. With a regular
tread that no order of double quick can
hasten, or obstaclo can slacken, their tramp
is on and on and on and on while moun
tains crumblo and pyramids die. "One
generation passcth, and another generation
cometn."

An Anniversary.
This is my twenty-fift- h anniversary ser

mon, 1809 and 1894. It is 25 years sinco I
assumod the Brooklyn pastorate. A wholo
generation has passed. Three generations
we have known that which preceded our
own, that which 13 now at tho front and
the ono coming on. We are at the heels
of our predecessors, and our successors are
at our heels. What a generation it was
that preceded us I We who aro now in the
front regiment are the only ones competent
to tell the new generation just now com-
ing in sight who our predecessors were.
Biography cannot tell it. Autobiogra
phies cannot tell it Blographios are gen-
erally written by special friends of tho
departed, perhaps by wifo or son or daugh
ter, and they only tell the good things.
The biographers of ono of tho first presi
dents of tho United States make no record
at the president's account books, now in
the archives at tho capital, which I have
seen, telling how much he lost or gained
dally at tho gaming table. The biographers
of ono of the early secretaries of the United
States nover described tho scene that day
witnessed when the secretary was carried
dead drunk from tho state apartments to
his own home. Autobiography is written
by the man himself, and no one would
record for future times his own weaknesses
and moral deficits. Those who keep diaries
put down only things that read well. No
man or woman that ever lived would dare
to mako full record of all the thoughts and
words of a lifetime. Wo who saw and
heard much of tho generation marching
Just ahead of us aro for more able than
any book to describe accurately to our suc
cessors who our predecessors were. Very
much like ourselves, thank you. Human
nature in them very much like human na
ture in us. At our time of lifo they were
very much liko wo now are. At the time
thoywero in their teens they were very
much like you who aro in your teens, and
at the tiino they were in their twenties
they were very much like you who aro in
your twenties. Human nature got an aw
ful twist under a fruit tree in Eden, and
though tho grace of God docs much to
straighten things every now generation
has the some twist, and the same work of
straightening out has to be done over
again.

A Glance at History.
A mother in tho country districts t

pecting tho neighbors at her table on some
gala night had with her own hands ar-
ranged everything in taste, and as sho was
about to turn from it to receive her guests
eaw her nttlo child by accident upset
pitcher all over tho white cloth and soil
everything, and tho mother lifted her hand
to slap tho child, but she suddenly remem
bered the tlmo when, a little child herself,
in her lather's house, where they had al
ways before been used to candles, on the
purchaso of a lamp, which was a matter of
rarity and pride, sho took it in her hands
and dropped it, crashing into pieces, and
looking up in her father's face, expecting
chastisemont, heard only the words: "It is
a sad loss, but never mind. You did not
mean to do it." History repeats itself.
Generations wonderfully alike. Among
that generation that is past, as in our own
and as it will be in the generation follow- -

target shot at by those who did not suc
ceed. In thoso times, as in ours, a man's
bitterest enemies were those whom he had
befriended and helped. Hates, jealousies
and revenges were just as lively in 1809
as in 1894. Hypocrisy sniffled and looked
solemn then as now. There was just as

, much avarice among the apple barrels as
now among the cotton bales, and among
the wheelbarrows as among the locomo
tives. The tallow candles saw the same
Bins that are now found under the electrio
lights. Homespun was just as proud aa is
the modern fashion plate. Twenty-fiv- e

years yea, 86 centuries have not changed
human nature a cortlcla. I aar thla for aha

THE MANUFACTURER,
SAVE ONE PROFIT IT'S A BIG ONE.

$1251894 "DAUNTLESS;
SCORCHER." ROADSTER,"

WHEEL, DIRECT TO THE

W. are iht first Cmjuj ia ft. Field Offsrisg

9
i ui,bu uniui vyiu aw agyje

THE TOLEDO BICYCLE CO.. Toledo, O.
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